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Forever 


Author's Notes: 
| have also posted this short story on Wattpad: Rainnydayz0! you can read other stories and poems there. 
Also, Emilie is a fictional character that | created. The other characters are obviously a real band. Enjoy the 


story. 


Emilie awoke on the Black Veil Brides' tour bus, glancing at her phone to check the time. It was 7 o'clock in the 
morning and the sun was just rising. She felt Andy's arms tighten around her waist as she sat upright. He 
moaned tiredly and his eyes opened, looking up at Emilie. 


"What's wrong, beautiful?" he asked in a deep, husky voice that still had a musical sound to it. 


"| don't sleep late." she whispered, careful not to wake up the rest of the band. He smiled a half-tired grin and 
sat up, rubbing his eyes. 


"Well then, I'll stay up with you. What do you want for breakfast?" he asked after kissing her forehead. 


"Just a Monster." the excitement reached her eyes as she perked up at the thought of caffeine. He chuckled 
quietly at her expression. So many thoughts running through his head about her. His lips found hers an he was 
back in bed with her. She giggled against his lips, her fingers entangling in his long, black hair, pulling his face 
closer to hers. Her legs wrapped around Andy's skinny waist. Emilie pulled away, kissing up his jaw bone and to 
his ear. "| need my caffeine fix" she whispered jokingly. 


"But | am highly in love with you and | want to stay like this all day!" He said with that deep voice next to her 


ear, sending shivers down her spine. 

"Use a condom!" Ashley said in a loud, groggy voice which woke everyone else up. Tired moans came from the 

tiny bus beds. Andy and Emilie laughed. Andy arose to get a Monster out of the mini fridge that was also filled 
with beer and waters. He sat back on the bed next to Emilie kissing her all over. His lips traced the tattoos on 

her wrist and arm then her neck as she chugged the Monster. 


"| love you." He said soothingly. Emilie smiled lovingly back, kissing him lightly. 


"| love you, too." a chorus of "awes!!" came from Jinx, Jake, Ashley, and CC. Emilie blushed, embarrassed by the 


reaction. But, then, Jinx asked Andy if he wanted the tour bus to themselves until the show. 

"If you don't mind?" Andy asked politely. He was probably the nicest person Emilie had ever met. "But what 
would you do at eight in the morning until five-thirty in Boston?" 

"You of all people should know we're good at finding things to do!" Jake winked at us as they got up to get 
dressed. Emilie grinned at Andy. 


"And what will we do?" she asked, smiling excitedly again, kissing Andy's palm over and over again. Her energy 


was so contagious and that made Andy really happy-- especially seeing her happy. 


"| don't know. Express our deep love for each other?" he chuckled. "I figured you'd want some alone time with 
me." He chuckled and Emilie blushed a deep red as Ashley humped the air in his underwear and laughed. 


This was perfect. 


* 


As the other men left to do whatever they wanted in the heart of Boston, Andy and Emilie smiled at each 
other. 


"So?" She smiled innocently. Andy chuckled as he kissed her cheek. 
"So what, love?" He asked, adoring everything that she said and the way she said it. She rolled her eyes at him. 


"| don't know, but, you know.. l'm innocent." Emilie blushed. 


‘Oh, that's right! Virgin ears!" he laughed, kissing underneath her left ear. "Don't worry about it. We'll do it 
when you're ready. | just wanted to spend some personal time with you." he smiled kissing her lightly. 


"I know." she kissed him back , gently. His lips were addicting, though, as she felt his lip ring against her lips, 
and she was soon laying back, pulling him closer. He was on top of her now, kissing every inch of her body that 
was showing. All she had on was her black underwear and bra so most of her body was already exposed. 
Andy's body was exposed, too, with just boxer-briefs on. Emilie smiled innocently, biting her lip as his lips were 
on his hip bone. It sent electricity through her body and she pulled his face back up to hers, kissing him more 
passionately. Her body was ready and her mind was quiet. As long as she believed in forever, it was okay. His 
body rubbed gently against hers. "Okay." was all she whispered. And, he knew. 


Emilie smiled at herself in the small mirror in the tiny bathroom. She had hickeys all over her neck from Andy 
biting her and she felt her lips, remembering his against hers, biting her bottom lip gently but with great 
passion. She had left her mark on him, as well. She was proud of herself for it. Emilie came out of the 
bathroom, dressed black, for the rest of the day. Andy was dressed, too, in all black with a ripped band tee on 
Emilie grabbed another Monster, drinking this one slowly this time. Andy put his arms around her waist from 
behind, kissing the red bruises on her neck. 


"IIl love you, forever." he said, making it sound like a promise. 

‘| will always love youl" she said, grinning. "And, that was amazing" she giggled. 

"It was, most definitely. | thought you were innocent?!" Andy said accusingly, his deep voice arousing her again 
‘| wasl" Andy laughed. 


"You're so adorable." he said, squeezing her tightly then letting her go. "Now, you need to see some daylight, 
love."Alright.." she sighed, wishing they could just cuddle for the rest of the time. It was noon, though, and 
Andy was right. She'd been on the bus too long. She was becoming more pale and she had bags under her eyes. 
It was the first tour she's been on and it was different for her to be on a bus for days at a time. Andy 
grabbed her hand and pulled her off the bus, heading anywhere, taking in the winter sunlight. The cool air felt 
nice on her face as her scarf blew in the opposite direction that they were heading. She smiled at the 
beautiful city, the tall buildings, and everyone walking with a certain joy-- or quickness-- that captivated her. 
The city was a beautiful place to be in the winter. Especially with the love of her life, huddling right next to 
her. Andy was texting on his phone. 


"I think the guys want us to meet them at the Cheesecake Factory soon" Andy told Emilie as they walked in a 
square with a pool of water that was frozen over. She nodded, still taking in the beautiful scenery and the cold, 
winter air. It was not as fresh as out in the country, but with the air being cold it sure felt fresh. Andy 
watched her facial expressions with curiosity. "What are you thinking of?" he asked her. 


‘lm happy.” she smiled. Her past wasn't great and she admits that everyone is broken at one point in life, but 
now she could honestly say that she was happy and had no reason to question her life. She now saw the 


beauty in life that she had wanted to see for the longest time. Her wrist, with the scars of her past, no 
longer mattered next to the person she loved most and her friends on tour. Andy understood-- he understood 
everything-- knowing every little thing that he has learned about her in the two years that they have been 


together and he was still learning other things. 


"I am so glad that you are happy, because you deserve to be." Andy replied, kissing her cheek as it started to 
snow. She smiled. It was like a scene in a corny, cliche, romantic movie. But, to her, it was the epitome of 

beautiful. Andy and Emilie started walking, again, toward the Cheesecake Factory, hand-in-hand. Emilie couldn't 
wait to be around the guys. They always kept a smile on her face. Probably because they were always funny 
and said innuendos, just to make her blush. They were family to her and she loved them. Emilie held the door 


to the restaurant open for Andy as he went in and looked for them. 


